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^THESE TWO ^ 
Tf?ACK£C> US 
HERE AS , 
HUMANS' 
BUT, WHEN 
THEV LEAVE-- 



THCV, TOO. 2 

VAMPIRES' 







"NOT THAT THE REST 
\/SB'AP : /TS A GIRL, 
SLACK, ABOUT 20- ■ 
WITH A A/SURE THAT \ 
\ CURVES WHERE /T'S \ 
SUPPOSE? TO, ONLY A j 
HELLUVA LOT BETTER i 
THAN /HOST CP WHA-r A 
\yOU SEE ON A SUN- ■ 



"I'M A CEG-/MAN, UHOERSTANP' 
ANP WHEN T TAKE /N A PAIR OF 
PARK, SLSNPER STEMS, RESTING 
IN THE POORWAY OF TH/S ECKEL Z 
LAUGHINGLY CALL AN OFFICE, Z 
TAKE M Y SHEET T/R1E BEFORE 
CHECKING OUT THE REST OF 
WHAT'S STARING AT ME. 



/HR. Kl/VtS? X PION'T 
KNOW WHO TO TZYR/V ) 
to, sut x n eeo y 

V. AYECR. 



PRIVATE 

INVE5TISATOR 



Wrwr HUSBANP'S 
JUST SEEN /tiURPERED- 
SUT I PON'T KNOW IF 
HIS KILLER ISA MAN.., 



BLOOD { 

iTflLKEI J 



1W —I — <WM> f 



WRITER 



Hidden in the shadows where legend and reality merge, there are tales of a being who has lived more than 
five hundred years,- they say he is a creature born not on earth, but in the deepest bowlsof Hell itself,-they 
say he thrives upon the blood of innocents, that he is the king of darkness.. .the prince of evil... and that 
even the bravest man quakes in fear at the merest mention of his name...DRACULA...Lord of Vampires! 






erer's an ajccouwzaa/z for wyawpa/vciH c/M/rEP /h the states. we met, younwow, 

WHEN HE WAS ASS/GNEP TO THE//? C0M00M OFE/CE. /HE? OH, YOU RWOW. Z'M /XW 
GEiGRAEG. Z CAME HERE THREE YEARS AGO, TO SORT OUT MY HEAP . ANYWAY, YOU 





1 ' X THINK OF THE. MISTER 8EIN& 
PONE /IV ON HIS WEPP/N& N/SHT, 
ANP I SET /3/VGRy~ LIKE X 
WAS ON THE N/SHT X MET 
THAT /PTF/EB SCUM. 




OV 7H05E OXSKnA 
ANP THEN REPORT 70 MRS. WALTERS. 
SHE E/SXE/VS CLOSELY AS X SPEAR. 







